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	Blazing the TrAIl

"This is all your fault."

"Oh, come on. It's not _all_ my fault."

"Mack, this was your idea. You thought of it, you carried it out. Ergo, your fault."

"You helped."

"Only because you wouldn't stop pestering me. After an hour of listening to you mangle Shakespeare, I would have done anything to shut you up."

"Still, you can't deny your own complicity in this, Siffy my dear."

"What complicity? You're the idiot who said that the view from Valkyrie Peak was, and I quote, "Stellar." You're the idiot who said that a JOTUN could safely hold both of us. And, finally, you're the idiot who was so determined to get to the top of an obviously inaccessible mountain, that you not only _flipped us over_, but destroyed the COMM antenna, cutting us off from Utgard and the Tiara, and leaving us stranded until search drones can find us. Which, since you insisted on bringing us to the back end of this planet, could be weeks!"

"Okay, okay, I give up. It's all my fault, and I'm a disgrace to the family name. Happy?"

"Thrilled. And you don't have a family."

"Rub it in, why don't you?"

"There's nothing to rub it into. We don't have bodies either."

"Can I touch your hair?"

"...What?"

"...Nothing."

* * *

><strong>AN: So, this be it. Please tell me what you think. Preferably in the form of a drinking song.**


End file.
